
Pericles Prince eft ye* 

Mar* Patience good fir:or here lie ceafe. 

Per. Nay lie be patient : thou little know ft howe thou 
doefl ftartle me to call thy felfe Marina* 

Mar. The name was giuenmee by one that hadfomc 
p«wer, my fathered a King, 

Per* How, a Kings daughter, and cald Manrn i 
Mar* You led you would bcieeue me, but not to bee A 
troubler ofyour peace, I will end here* 

Per. Butarcyouflelhandbloud? 

Hauc you a working pulfc,and are no Fairic ? 

Motion well, fpeakc on, where were you borne? 

And wherefore calld Marina i 
Mar. Calld Marina/or I was borne atfca* 

Plr. At fea > what mother? 

Mar* My mother was the daughter of a King, who died 
thcminutel was borne, as my goodNurle Lkbcrida iraxti 
oftdeliuered weeping. 

Per. O flop there a little, this is the rareft dreamc 
That ere duld lleepc did mockc fad foolcs withall, 

This cannot be my daughter, buried, well, where were, von 
bred ? lie heare you more tooth bottome ofyour ftouc, 
and neucr interrupt you. ■ . 

Mar. You fcorne,bclceuc me twere bell i . did gmcore. 

Per. I will bcieeue you by the fyllablc of what you (hall 
deliuer, yet giue meleauc , how came you in thcle parts, 
where were you bred? 

Mar* The King my father did in Tbarfits lcaue me, 

Till cruel Clton-mtb. his wicked wife, 

Did feckc to murthcr mc:and hauing wooed a villainc, 

To attempt it,\vho hauing drawnc to doo’t, 

A' crew of Pirats came and refcued me. 

Brought me to Met aline. 

But good fir whither wil you hauc me?why doe you weep. 
It may be you rhinke mcc an impofture, no good fayth: 
am the dsughtcr to King FmV/^jifgood king Vencles^c. 
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Pericles Prince tf Tjre* 

Beil. HoC,fW/iV anus? 

Hel. Calls my Lord. . 

Per Thou art a sraue and noble Counlcl er, 

/ Moll wife ingenerall,tell me if thou cantt.whatth'sm^dc 

is, or what is like to bee , that thus hath made mee 

WC H P /* I know not, but heres the Regent fir ol Met aline, 
fpeakes nobly of her. 

Lyf. She neuer would tell her parentage, 

Being dcmaundcd,that (he would lit foil and wcepe* 

Per. Oh HelHranus, ftrike me honored fir , giuc mee a 
cafh.put meto prefent paine, lea ft this great lea of loves ru- 
fliingvpon mefore-bearethc fiiores of my mortal, tie, and 
drownc me with then fweetneffe: Oh come hither, 
thou that begetft him that did thee beget, , 

'^thou that wall borne at fea, buried at Thorites, 

And found at feaagcn,0 Hellicantu, 

Dowre cn thy knees, thanke the hone Gods as lou 
As thunder threatens vs, this is Manna* 

What was thy mothers name? tell me, but that 
for truth can neuer be confirm’d inough, 

Thouglidoubts did cuer flecpc. 

Mar. Frill fir, I pray what is your title. 

Per* I am Pericles of Tyre , but tell mee now my 
Drownd Qucenes name, as in the reft you laycl, 

Thou haft beene God-like perfit,the heir of kingdon c , 

Andanotherlikcto Pericles thy father 

Ma* Is it no more to be your daughter, then to ■ • 3b - 

mothers na.mc\v-JisThatfa,Thaifav/a.$ mv mo. <- > 
end the minute I began. , , 

Pc, Now blcftingon thee, rife th art my * • . ^ 

Giue me frefh garments, mine owne , Cleon, 
dead at Tharfus as Ihee fliould haue beene by ft - S 
ftic (ball tclltheeall, when thou (halt kneele.and .uftihe 

knnwlrdoe.ftie is thy vcric Princes, who is this . 


